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I tried to persuade Pepe to go forward with our
company, to stop a senseless panic. Whereupon a
corporal suggested that we should go forward our-
selves in the hope that the others would follow.

No more than six, however, came along with us.
With our small patrol we advanced about four
kilometres through the fields and across the deserted
trenches, until finally we found on the Cadiz road
a detachment of about forty men who were defend-
ing this line of communication. They were wild
with delight that we had come and, joining up with
them, we contrived with our rifle-fire to keep the
enemy outside Villa Verde Alto during the whole
afternoon. Towards evening reinforcements arrived,
and the commandant gave us permission to with-
draw in order to go in search of our own company.
That evening was perhaps even more terrible than
the evening before. Wherever we went, we found
straying groups of militiamen without weapons or
without ammunition, hungry, officerless, and not
knowing where to go. The railway which we were
skirting had been bombed and the station was a
mass of smoking ruins. Dozens of aeroplanes were
circling in the crimson sky. Again and again the
airmen swooped down low over the field decimating
the fleeing militiamen with their machine-guns.
Bombs were dropping like hail, and pillars of smoke
and flame were rising up from every village within